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To a Water Fowl.
'- t4sss- -

' - thither, 'mia-- t failing flow.
L Yv While clow the heavens with the
f last steps of day.

IS Far. through their rosy depth, dost thou

Thy solitary way? J

Vainly the fowler's eye
Might mark thy distant flight to da thee

w runs.
A3. darMy seen against the crimson sky.

T'y figure floats along.

Feek'st thou the plushy brink
or weedy lake, or marge of river wide.

Or where tho rocking billows rose and sink
on the chsfed ocean side?

There Is a Power whow rare
Teaches h v. ay alonir the pathless coast.
The d. s-- and the il'.lraltaMe air.

Lono but not lost.

All dav thy wines havo fann'd.
At that far height, tho co'.d. thin atmos-

phere.
Xet st p not. wean--, to the welcome land,

Tt.ough the dark night Is near.

And soon that toil shall end;
Coon shalt thou fir.d a summer horns and

And scream anions thy fellows: reeds shall
benl

Soon o'er thy sheltered nest.

Thotf rt cone, the nbvs.i of heaven
Hath swallowed up thy form; yet. on mr

heart.
Deeplv hath sunk the lesson thou has given.

And shall not soon depart.

lie who. from zone to zon.
Guides tlirough the boundles-- s sky thy cer-

tain flight.
In tho lout: way that I must tread nlone.

Will lead my steps aright.
WILLIAM CCLLEN BRYANT.

-- jX..iy q

I'sc Gwine Back to Dixie, f
f -- .. f H"$l-V'5NJ'?,fr

swine back to Dixie,
I'se more I'se swine to wander.

My heart's turned back to Dixie,
I can't stay here no

I miss do ole plantation.

Selections theS'.s o
Best Accepted Liter- -

Popular Songs,

wandering,

My homo and my relation.
Jly heart's turned back to Dixie.

And I must go.

Chorus.
Fso gwine back to Dixie.

I'se swine back to Dixie.
I'se gwlno where tho orange blossoms grow,

for I hear the children calling,
I seo their sad tears Tallin:?,

Hy heart's turned back to Dixie,
And I must go.

I've hoed In fields of cotton.
Io worked upon tho liver,

I used to think If I got off,
Td go back there, no. never,

V But time has changed tho old man.
V His head Is bending' low.
kits heart turned back to Dixie,

jj And Iio must go.

'm traveling back to Dixie.
My step Is Mow and feeble,

' pray tho Lord to help me, .
And lead me from nil evil,

Aud should my strength forsake me,
." Then, kind friends, come nnd take nw.

Fi

longer.

lly turned back to Dixie,
And I must co.

'$
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dear father, come homo with
FATIIHR. now.

in tho steeple strikes one.

Eou piomlicd. dear father, that you would
coma home,

'As soon as your day's work was done.
Our fire has gone out, our houso is nil

dark
And mother's been watching since tea,
SVitb. poor brother Benny, so sick in her

arms.
'And no one to help her but me.
Come home, come home, coma home.
Father, dear father, come homo.

Chorus. I

Ho hear the sweet voice of tho child.
As the night winds repeat as they roam,
5Vho could resist tho moat plaintive ot

prayers.
Father, dear father, come home.

Father, dear father, come home with mo
now.

!Tho clock In the steeple strikes two,
Ihe night has grown colder and Benny Is

worse,
LAnd ho has been calling for you.
Indeed, lie Is worse, mother sajs ho will

die.
'And that before morning shall dawn.
"And this wa3 tho message she sent mo to

bring.
Come quickly, or he will bo gone.
Como home, como home, come home.
Father, dear father, come home.

Father, dear father, come home with me
now.

?Tho clock In the steeple strikes three.
JTho house Is to lonely, tho hours are so

long.
For poor, weeping mother and me.
yes. we arc alone, roor r.enny Is dead
'And gone with tho angels of light.
And theso weie the ery last worusinai no

said.
T want to kls father good night"

Come home, como home, como home.
Father, dear father, come home.

., f 4 g fy
.Rosalie, the Prairie rlower'ft

cr wild
In Its quiet beauty lived and smiled,

Btands a little cottage, and a creeping vine
Love around Us porch to twine:
In that peaceful dwelling was a lovely child.
With her blue eyes beaming soft and mild;

And the wavy linglets jf her flaxen hair
Floating in the bummer air.

Chorus.
Fair as a Illy, joyous and free,
Ught of that prairie home was she.
Every one who knew her felt the gcntlo

pow er
Ot Rosalie, the prairie flower.

On that distant prairie, when the days were
long.

Tripping like a fairy, sweet her sons:
With the sunny blossoms and the birds at

play.
Beautiful and bright as they.
When the twilight shadows gathered in the

west,
'And the voice of nature sank into rest
Like a cherub kiveeliiuj teemed the lovely

child.
With her gentle eyes so mild.

But the summer faded, and a chilly blast
O'er that happy cottage swept at last;
When the autumn song birds woke the dewy

mora
Little prairie flower was gone!

i For the angels whispered softly In her ear:
"Child, thy Father calls thee; stay not

here."
And they gently 'bore her, robed In spotless

white.
To their blissful home of light

Though wc shall never look on her more.
Gone with the love and joy she bore.
Tar away she's blooming. In a fadeless

bower,
Bwcct Rosalie, the prairie flower.

George F. Root.
Published In Boston. 1SS5.

Where Is My Boy To-Nig- J

it: linitn Is my wandering hoy
yy Tho boy of my tenderest care,

Tho boy who was once my joy
light.

Tho child of my love and prayer?

Chorus.
O where Is my boy
O where Is my boy
Mv heart overflows, for I love

and

him ho
knows,

O where Is my boy

Once he was pure as morning dew.
As he knelt at his mother's knee;

No face was so bright, no heart more truo
And none was so sweet as lie.

O could I see you now. my boy.
As fair as in olden time.

When prattle and smile made home a Joy.

And life was a merry chime.

Go seek for my wandering-- boy
Go search for him where you will;

But bring him to mo with all his bllgct.
And tell him I lovo blm still.

'
My Poor Heart Is Sad With

Its Dreaming.
'& 4 3-

poor ueari is mu ... ,. ..- -
MX It brings back the onco happy day

When earth like a heaven was seem-
ing.

But now It has all passed away.
They sav that young love's like the flower

That needs tender care In Its urn.
But mine It was snatched from its bower.

And 1 never gained ono In return.

Chorus.
Mv poor heart Is sad with Us dreamlnj.

i--nr it brines back the once happy day
Whcn earth like a heaen was seeming.

But now It has all passed away.

My sad heart recalls all the pleasure
Of thoughts that were all. all for thee.

When dreaming of you as Us treasure.
And you seemed to love none but me.

Though we meet not as friends, yet I'll
never

One unkind word to thee give;
For your cherished memory ever

Shall be my sole Joy while I live.
T. Brlgham Bishop.

tfe The Beantiful Land of Nod.

If4?59cuddle your head on tr..
COME, dear.

Tour head like the golden-ro- d.

And wo will co sailing away from here
To tho beautiful Land of Nod.

Away from llfo's hurry, and flurry nnd
worry.

Away from earth's shadow and gloom.
To a world of fair weather we'll float oft

together.
Where roses are always In bloom.

Just shut up your cjes. and fold your
hands.

Tour hands like the leaf of a rose.
And we will go sailing to those fair lands

That never an atlas shows.
On the north and the west they are bound-

ed by rest,
rin tho inuth and thp east by dreams;

Tls tho country Ideal, where nothing Is

real.
But everything only seems.

Just drop down tho curtains of your dear
eyes.

Those eyes like a bright bluebell.
And wo will sail out under starlit skies.

.. falrios dwell.rr. lon.i hprn the
Down the River of Sleep our barque shall

sweep.
Till It reaches that mystical Islo

Which no man hath seen, but whero all
have been.

And there we will pause awhile.
I will croon you a song as we float along.

To that shore that is blessed of God.
Then ho! for that fair land, we're off for

that rare land.
That beautiful Land of Nod.

Eila Wheeler Wilcox.

LONGING FOR TRAISE.
TTfYW strancely men net. They will not
rralse those who nre living at the same
time, nnd living with themselves: but to
be themselves praised by posterity, by those
whom they have never seen, nor ever will
see. this they set much value on. This Is
very much the same as If thou shouU3t
bo grieved because those who have lived
beforo theo did not praise thee.

If a thing 13 difficult to bo accomplished
by thyself, do not think that It Is Impos-
sible for man. But if anything is possible
for man. and comformablo to his nature,
think that this can be attained by thyself
too. Marcus Aurellus Antoninus.

ARNOLD'S TREASON.
THERE Is no more tragic story In our his-

tory than the treason of Benedict Arnold.
No wonder that Washington exclaimed when
ho heard It. "Whom can we trust now?"
Tho discovery of the plot spread consterna
tion everywhero among the American

and It Is very Interesting to rtad the
comments made upon It by contemporaries.
Here is an entry from the Journal of Col
onel Israel Angel of Rhode Island, a bravo
soldier and stanch patriot:

"September. ICth. 1TS0, the most Extraord-
inary affair happened yesterday that Ever
has taken placo Since tho war. General
Benedict Arnold, who Commanded at west
point, went to the enemy. His Excellency
the Commander in Chief having been to
Hartford to meet the French Gen'l and Ad-

miral, was on his way to Join the army and
yesterday the AdJ't General of the British
Army was taken at Tarry Town as a Spje

1 by three Mllltla men the news Soon reached
wet point, nnd on tne Appearance or ins
Excellency Commlng to the post Gen'l Ar-

nold went down to tho River Side with six
men with him. got Into a Iwiat, went down
the river to the English Frlggat that Lay
there and went on board of her. and She
Imeadetly Set Sail for New York, and by
tho best Information he had lien Carrying on
a treacherous Corrlspondence with the Ene-
my, and had agreed to Sell them that post
with oil the men. but Heavens directed It
ctherways. On Receiving this Intelligence,
tho whole Army was ordered to be ready to
march as Soon as possible, we all turned
out went to Cooking and racking up their
Basgage the Pennsylvania line marched ot
and left their Baggage to follow It being
Expected that the Enemy would attempt to
take west jiolnt this night the News Como
to us a little after midnight, had not this
horrid Treason ben discovered America
would have Rcc'd a deadly wound It not a
fatal Stabb."

TELE J.ONG SENTENCE.
Mark Twain In "TI- - Slaa That Corrupted

llaulejburg."
TIIE last summer, when I was on my way
back to Vienna from the Appetlta-cur- e In
the mountains, I fell over a cliff in the twi
light, and broke some arms and legs and
one thing or another, and by good luck was
found by some peasants who had lost an
ass. and' they carried me to the nearest
habitation, which was one of those largo,
low, thatched-roofe- d farmhouses, with
apartments In the garret for the famlly.and
a cunning little porch under the deep ga-

ble, decorated with boxes of bright-colore- d

flowers and cats: on the ground floor a
large and light sitting-roo- separated from,
the milch cattle apartment by a parti-
tion, and-- In the front yard rose stately and
fine tho wealth and pride of the house, tho
manure pile. That sentence Is Germanic,
and shows that I am acquiring that sort
of mastery of tho art and spirit of the
language which enables a man to travel
all day in one sentence without changing
ears.
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Will you pUaso give a brief sketch of tl
whomlite of Arthur Henry Hallam. for

Tennyson wrote "In Memorlam
G

si 1..ln "1L

Arthur Henry Hallam. son ot Henri Iiai
lam. the historian, was born at leindon
February 1. 1SU. He was educated at kton
school and Trinity College. Cambridge aft
er which he entered the office of a convo
oncer In Iondon. Ho was an oZ

some note. When on a tour with his Ja,ner
he died in Vienna. September 15. - J1"
prose and vwe were printed by his father
for private circulation In 1S3I, and reprinted
for publication In 103. He formed an

with Tennvson. to whose sister lie

was betrothed. After his death Tciinyon
commemorated their gnat friendship by "
famous "I" Memorl-im.-

T. T. Taj lor. NoT.b-- . 111.: "That Old

Sweetheart of Mine." by James Whlto.mb
Riley, was publi.-ht-d In The Republic a few
months ago.

To th KJltor of Tli
"Cleopatra's Soliloquy" was written by

Mary Bayard Clarke, and not by the m
named in our magatlne of last Sunday. I

have the poem, but It Is too long for pub-

lication. I ii m sure. The writer is a South-

ern lady, and is entitled to the crtdlt of the
beautiful poem. I quote a few lines for the
benefit of your correspondent:
O. nhen rtuill I fl hr klne rain down upon

my face.
As (iunh of love and beauty. T 1! In thy em-

brace.
SlcUlnr. nwltlre. a woman only

can,
WTitn she'H a willing earth la lh conquering

aro.s cf ir.an.
A. K. rilATT. KeoKUK. ja.

Marguerite. Klrksvllle Your groom-ele-

Is wrong In thinking that ho c.m have an
"evening wedding" In proper form and not
dres in the usual evening dress. Of eotirse.
he may be married in the eenlng without
the usual accessories to a full-dre- occa-

sion, but an "evening wedding" required the
conventional dress.

Bessie Rtanflll. I'arsons. Ka- i-"Hick- -

ward. Turn Backward. O Time, In Your
rilght." for which you as.1:. was publlsh'd
In these columns two or three months a so.

Frank Williams, St. Louts-Brya- nt's

"Thanatopsls was published In these col-

umns some tlmo ago.

WEBSTEB'S OXI.Y 1'OEM.

IT Is said that in his whole literary life
Daniel Webster wrote but one poni. and
that was upon the death of his Infant
son. This child was born in Boston De-

cember 31. IS', and died in Dtcember. ItCt.
The poem bears the title:

LINES ON CHARLKS'S DHATH.
My ton. thou wast my heart's delight;

Thy morn of life was gay and cheery;
Tl-a-t morn has rushed to sudden night.

Thy father's house Is sad and dreary.

I held thee on my knee, my son.
And kissed thee laughing, klsed thee

weeping;
But. ah! thy little llfo Is done;

Thou'rt with thy angel sister sleeping.

The stilt on which my years should lean
Is broken ere those years came o'er me;

My funeral rites thou shouldst Irivo seen.
But thou ort In the grave before me.

Thou ralsest to me no filial stone.
No parent's grave with tears behoMest,

Thou art my ancestor, my son.
And standest In heaven's account the old-

est
On earth my lot was soonest cast.

Thy generation after mine;
Thou hast thy predecessor's past-Ear- lier

eternity Is thine.

I should have set before thine eyes
Tho road to heaven, and showed It clear;

But thou, untaught, sprlng'st to the sklrs.
And leave'st thy teacher learning here.

Sweet seraph, I would learn of thte.
And haten to partake thy bliss:

And, ah. to thy world welcome iw
As erst I welcomed thee to this!

Thy father. I beheld thee born.
And led thy tottering steps with rare;

Before me risen to heaven's bright morn.
My son, my father, guide mo there.

NIETZSCHE, TI1E PESSIMIST.

Fmm the Youth's Comr-inlo-

A FEW weeks ago there dl'd In Germany
a poet and philosopher whose great Intellec-

tual gifts and extensive learning gave him
a place In his own country but little lowrr
than that of Hcgtl, and entitle him to rank
with the Intellectual giants of the world.

The man was Frederick Nletz'che. It Is

possible that his philosophy, and perhaps
even his name, are unknown to more than a
few of the readers of the Companion. If
so, the readers as a whole nre the richer,
for tho doctrine Nietzsche taught was not
merely pessimism, but worse than pessim
ism. It was the negation or cnrisiianry.
the usclessncss of brotherly love, of clnrl-t- y.

In fact, of all those virtues on which
our civilization rests.

To him tho world was composed of but
two classes, mastcrH nnd slaves; the one of
right noble, frc. handsome, ruthless: the
other stunted, feeble, cringing nnd helpless.
That the one rlasi owned nnythlns to the
other, that the strong should help the weak
or the rich the poor, seemed to him absurd;
a sign of weakness worthy only of

and scorn.
It Is not remarkable that the apostle "f

to hideous a doctrine should have made few
converts. The history of mankind It all
acalnst him. and the first man who elves a
cup of water to a thirsty stranger and feels
the happier for making the gilt thereby re-

futes his whole argument.
But It seems almust as If the God whom

Nietzscho denied and the pplrlt of love
which he denounced so ordered his death
that it should be a direct and ImpreIve
answer to the teachings of his life; for at
the last the powerful brain failed, nnd whn

On.
Iain.- -

Insanity had settled upon this poor er

of pessimism, and ho could no
lorger write or teach, it was ono of those
very chatitable Institutions which he had
derided that received him, and within Its
friendly walls the end came in peace and
bodily comfort.

The London Spectator charitably and
fittingly says: "What revelations God's
minister of death has In keeping for such
an unhappy soul!"

CANCER CURE.

J. A. Wayland In Arreal to neuron.

TAKE the common. "sheep sorrel" which
grows In your yard, and which children eat
because of Its sourness; masn it up into a
pulp In some vessel that will savo nil tho

Juice that would otherwise be lost: then put

It Into a bag and squeeze out all the Juice
onto a pewter plate to get some of the
acid from the metal; then put this out in

the sun nnd let It dry until about as thick
as tar: then put In tight bottle; If the skin
Is not broken, put a drop of chloride of
potash or lye on It to break the skin and
then apply the "sorrel" on the cancer, just
covering It with a thin coat. If the "sor-

rel" gets too thick a little water will mako
It so that It can bo handled.

The pain will be severe, but It Is other
wise harmless. It will stop hurting in a
few hours. Keep up these applications, one
every day, until tho cancer can bo lifted
out without pain. It took four dajs In my
case. Tho sorrel will cook tho cancer, but
It does not eat It as It docs the flesh,
Hnn it eats nil the flesh away and lets
tho cancer loose. When you see the can-

cer put the sorrel on It and not on the
flesh. When the cancer Is out heal the sore
with nny kind ot healing ointment.

FOR MISSIONS.

IT is said that Mr. Evarts was once going
up In the elevator at the State Depart-

ment, with many applicants for minister-
ships and consulships. "WelL" said ho to
a friend, "this Is the largest collection for
foreign missions that has been taken tp
for a lon time."

M

!
OCTOBER turned my maple's leaves to

oW'
The most are gone now; hero and tnero

one llntrcrs;
Soon will tln-s- slip from out the twigs

weak hold.
IJke-- coins between a dying misers

lingers.
T. B. Aldrlch.

Sorrow and scarlet leaf.
Sad thoughts und sunny weather;

Ah me! this glory nnd this grief
Agree not well together!

T. W. Parsons.

Of all tho thoughts of God that ara
Home Inward unto souls afar.

Along the Psalmist's music deep.
Now tell me If that any is.
I'.ir gift of grace, surpassing this.

"lln glveth his beloved sleep."
K. I!. Browning.

may mlle, and smile, and be a

I live In the crowds of jollity, not so much
to enjoy company as to slum myself. bam-u- cl

Johnron.

Night brings out stars as sorrow shows us
truths. Bailey.

Speak not at nil, in any wise, until you
have somewhat to speak; caro not for the
reward of your speaking, but simply ami
with undivided mind for tho truth of Jour
speaking. Carlyle. ,
Many a night I saw the Pleiads, rlsin'

thro" the mellow shade.
Glitter like a swarm ot fire-fli- tangled In

a silver braid. Tennyson.

A Ptory. In which native humor reigns.
Is often useful, always jntcrtains:
A graver fact, enlisted on your side.
May furnish Illustration, well applied:
Hut sedentary weavers of long tale
Give me the fidgets, and my patience falls.

Oowper.

For her owii breakfast she'll project a
scheme.

Nor take her tea without a stratagem.
Young.

Strange to tho world, he wore a bashful
look,

Tho fields his study, nature was Ills book.
Bloomtleld, "The Farmer's Boy."

Against stupidity the very gods
Themselves contend In vain.

--Schiller.

Tls not In mortal to command success.
But wi-'l- l do more, Siuipronlus
We'll deserve it.

Addison, "Calo."

For there are deeds
Which have no form, sufferings which have

no tongue.
-- Shelley. "Tho Cencl."

There Is no reruge from confession but
milcide; ard suicide l confession. Daniel
Webster, Argumtnt on the murder of
Captain White.

Quoth Sidrophel. If you uppoe.
Sir Knight, that 1 am one of thore.
I might suspect, and tike tli alarm.
Your business is but to Inform;
But If It be, 'tis no'r the near.
You have a wrong sow by the ear.

Butler. "Hudlbras."

Tho secrets of life are not shown except
to sympathy und likeness. L'merson.

But far more numerous was the herd of
such.

Who think too little, and who talk too
much.

Drydcn.

All kin' o smily round the lips
An' teary roun' the ltshcs.

Lowell. 'The Blglow Papers."

Tears aro tho silent languago of grief.
Voltaire.

Why comes temptation but for man to
meet

And master and make crouch beneath his
foot.

And so be pedestaled In triumph?
Robert Browning.

Btolen sweets nro always sweeter;
Ftolcn UIses much completer:
Stolen looks nre nice In chapels;
Stolen, stolen be your apples.

Thomas Randolph.

We dread old ace, which we nre not sure
of reaching. La Bruyere.

Beauty Is truth. Truth beauty that Is all
Ye know on earth, and all ye need to

know. --Keats.

A silly laugh Is tho silliest thing I know.
Catullus.

Calumniate enough, and something of
calumny will stick. Balzac.

Thou hast seen a farmer's dog bark at a
beggar.

And the creature run from the cur?
Tiicre thou mlghtst behold the great Imago

of authority
A dog's obeyed In office.

Shakespeare.

Old care has a mortgage on ever estate.
And that's what .you pay for the wealth

that joti get.
Saxo.

Tho man who seeks ono thing In life, and
but one.

Mar hope to achieve It beforo life Is done.
But he who seeks all things, wherever ho

cois.
Only reaps from tho hopes which around

him he owF,
A harvest of barren regrets.

Ird Lytton.

GOLDSMITH'S TOMK.
A SUBSCRIPTION has been opened for
tho erection of n canopy over the tomb-
stone of Goldsmith's grave in the Temple,
writes W. L. Alden from London to the
New York Times. Why should the tomb-
stone need a canopy? There Is good reason
to think that It does not cover the remains
of the pdet. and It Is not a particularly
beautiful tombstone. At any rate, oeioro
a canopy Is placed over It, there ought to
be. If possible, a definite conclusion arrived
at as to whether the grave of Goldsmith Is
where the tombstone says that It Is. or
whether It Is somewhere else.

Of course people are subscribing to the
proposed canopy nnd expressing nice and
appropriate sentiments In regard to Gold-

smith. I wonder how many of them have
read "The Vicar of Wakefield." nnd If so.
how many of them. In their secret heart,
regard It as Interesting? I have tried sev-

eral times to read the "Vicar." but have
uniformly failed. I always thought that
this was wholly my fault, and that my In-

ability to see the humor of the gross of
spectacles or to weep over the stagy pa
thos or the vicar was simp. uw,iav"
But when I found that Mark Twain had
precisely the same feeling as to "The Vicar
of WuKencid, " i uegun iu u..u ' ....
all I might not be an utter castaway, be-

cause I thought the spectacle business sad
rather than funny, and the Vicar himself
a subject for laughter rather than tears.
I have since asked several friends to tell
me under the seal of secrecy. If they found
It oosslble to enjoy "Th Vlcar of Wake-

field." and they have. with. I think, one
exception, assured me that they found the
book extremely tiresome. But It 'is. and
probably always will be. the fashion to
speak of "The Vlcar of Wakefleld" with
tho utmost admiration, and men will sub-

scribe for Goldsmith's canopy who In real-u-v

rfn nnt ran. to read a Un that he
wrote.

NOT SO FORTUNATE.

TENNYSON'S well-know- n aversion to
their ways rlso tosishtsetrs and Eaye

Once. is saio,many an odd experience.
he complained to the Queen. saymBthat he
could no longer stay In the Isle of
owing to the tourist who came to itare at

The Queen, with a kindly Irony, said that
she herself did not suffer much from that
grievance; but Tennyson, taking her liter-
ally, replied In the same strain.

'No. madam." said he. "and If I could
clap a sentinel wherever I Uked. I should
cot be troubled, cither."

Anwcrs Rtce'vd.
I
ii a.
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The Republic wishes to thank the follow-

ing persons for responses to requests tor
poems: Mrs. Lucrctia J. M. Donaldon.
Page boulevard, St Louis. "Llewellyn and
His Dog": Miss F. M. Church. 't Iul.s.
"If You Love Mo, Tell Mo With Your
Eyes"; K. K. McNellly. "A Free Seat";
T. E. McKcown. Dithlstadt. M.. "Sin,?
to Me ot Heaven": Miss Eliza Todd. New

Ark.. "I'se OWlno Back to
DIxlo" and "Father. Come Home"; Mrs.
W. H. Otwell. Plainvlew. 111. "Christmas In
the Colonies." "Itosaile." "Tin- - Prairie
Flower." "Sing to Me of Heaven." "King-
dom Coming." "Where Is My Boy

"Come Home. Father." "The Rain-
bow"; M Price. St. Loul-- . ".My I.unbs";
Mrs. I. N. Miller. St Louis, "Unsill- -.

the Prairie Flower"; M. E. II.. Alton. III.
"The Prairie Flower": S. A. Jordan, St.

"Father. Come Home": Mrs. tl.
W. Cllne. Omyvlll.'. 111., "Sing to Me f
Heaven." "Down on the Farm." "The Year
of Jubilee." "Tho Wind in a Frolic":

Blue Mound, HI., several px ins; JISss
Elhn T. Dlmmons, Fayettovllle. Ark., "n'.t-tln- g

Away": Mrs. It. V. Bogy. Willow Point.
Tex., "Sing to Mo of Heaven": Captain Jo-
seph Boyce. St. Louis. "Nelly Was a

A. II. Norman. Fayetteville. Ark.,
"The Pralrlo Flower": Charles II. Duffer.
St. Louis, poem on tlu- - toast to "My Moth-
er": E. H. M. Waterloo. III.. "An Ancient
Toast." "Maxlmus." "What I Live For."
"A Woman's Answer to a Man's Que"tlon,"
"If You Lovo Me. T.-l- l Mo With Your
Eyes."

TIIE WIND IN A FKOI.TC.
TUB Wind ono morning sprang up frcm

sleep.
Saying. "Now for a frolic, now for a leap!
Now for a madcap, galloping chae!
I'll maljo a commotion In every place."

So It swept with a bustle right through a
great town.

Breaking the signs, and scattering down
Shutters: and whisking, with merclle'--

rtiuaUs,
Old Women's bonnets and gingcrDrcad

stalls.
There never was heard a. much lustier

shout.
As tto apples and oranges tumbled about.

Then away to the field It went blustering
nnd humming.

And the cattle all wondered whatever was
coming;

But. offended with such an unusual salut?.
They all turned their backs and stood sulky

and mute.

So on It went capering and playing Its
pranks.

Whistling with reeds on the broad rivtr's
banks,

ruffing tho birds a- - they sat on the fpray.
Or the traveler grave on the King s mgu-wa- y.

It was not too nice to rustic tho bags
Of tho beggar, and flutter his dirty rags;
'Twas so bold that it feared not to play

Its joke
With tho doctor's wig or the gentleman's

cloak.

Through the forest It roared, and crleJ.
gayly, "Now.

You sturdy old oaks. I'll make you bow!
And It made them bow without more ado.
And cracked their branches right throush

and through.

Then It rushed like a monster on collage
and farm.

Striking their dwellers with sudden alarm.
Bo they ran out like bees when threatened

with harm.
There were dames with their 'kerchiefs

tied over their cans.
To seo If their poultry were free from mis-

haps;
The turkeys they gobbled, tho gec-i- e

ccreamed aloud.
And the hens crept to roost In a terrified

crowd.
There was rearing of ladders, and logs lay-

ing on.
Where the thatch from the roof threatened

soon to be gone.

But the wind had pressed forward, and mn
In a lane.

With a schoolboy who panted and struggled
In vain;

For It tossed him and twirled him. then
passed, nnd he stood

With his foot In tho pool and his shoo In
the mud.

Then away went the wind In Its holiday
glee.

And now It was far on tho billowy sea.
And the lordly 6hlps felt Its staggering

blow.
And the Utile boats darted to and fro;
Hut. lol It was night, nnd It sank to rest
On the sea bird's rock In the gleaming

west.
Laughing to think. In Its fearful fun.
How little or mlschler it ma clone;

William Ilowitt.

INTERESTING
ANNOUNCEMENT.

From the Youth's Companion.
AN eccentric clergyman In Cornwall was
much annoyed by the habit which some
members of his congregation had of looking
round to Fee late comers. After enduring It
for somo time he said, on entering the read-
ing desk one day:

"Brethren. I regret to see that your atten-
tion la called away from your religious du-

ties by your very nntural desire to see who
come in behind you. 1 propose henceforth
to save you the trouble by naming iach
nerson who comes In late."

He then began. "Dearly beloved." but
paused half way to Interpolate. "Mr. S.,
with his wife nnd daughter."

Mr. S. looked greatly surprised, but the
minister, with perfect gravity, resumed.
Presently he again paused: "Mr. C. nnd
William D."

The abashed congregation kept their eyes
fixed on their books. The service proceeded
In the most orderly manner, the pastor In-

terrupting himself now and then t"
some late comer. At last he said,

still with the same perfect gravity:
"Mrs. S.. In n new bonnet."
In a moment every feminine head In the

congregation was turned.

CAINE AND CORELLI.
MR. HALL CAINE admits that he did re-

port unfavorably unon MIs Marie Corelll's
"Romance of Two Worlds" when it was of-

fered In manuscript to a certain London
publisher. An Interesting Interview with
him In Greeva Castle Is published In the
London Dally Mall.

"Is It true." I asked, "that In the days
when you were a mibllsher's reader, jou
reported unfavorably on the manuscript of
Miss Corelll's novel 7

"Yes." was the laconic reply.
"That would be perhaps fifteen or twenty

years ago?"
"Perhaps."
"Is It true that you said such an absurd

thing about your personal likeness to
Shakespeare and Christ?"

"No."
"Miss Corelll has spoken with her cus-

tomary freedom about you: have you noth-
ing to say about her?"

"Nothing."
"Is It a fact that she has written these

things about you before?"
"Yes."
"And you never contradicted them?"
"I nejer contradict anything If I can

help it."

HAMMERED A TORPEDO.
A VOLUNTEER Sergeant who returned
from Manila a few days ago was asked by
a friend whether he saw any of the work
of pneumatic guns and aerial torpedoes
while there and said:

"I saw Just one shot fired and tho effect
was great. Tho long missile flew through
the air and fell right In the enemy's trench-
es. We waited five or ten minutes for th
explosion and then the air seemed to be
filled with dirt and rocks and chunks of
Filipinos. We rushed to the trenches then
and learned from one of the wounded pris-
oners that they all wondered what the
strange thing was and thought that It car-
ried some kind of a comforting message
from Boston sympathizers, so they tried
to open It with a hammer.

"With the aid of a curious enemy I think
aerial torpedoes will be a great success.

The Ions brass case contained twelvo
i sounds of explosive gelatine."

arrsA sibjV:
rvdMvri3 1

Earliest Physicians.
Th Influence of many personalities has

been felt In the history of St. I.oul and tho
upbuilding of a great State from a district
of what was once known as Louislano-Aircu- g

the men to whom this city is
Is William Carr I.ane. first Mayor

II worked for tha public schools of the
ily with much rial. He urged upon the

City Cum il the building of the Levee, so
that the river front should offer every pos-Mb- le

advantage- for commerce. He was
Major of St. when Lafayette made
Id- - hist,tl- - visit to this city, and It was
Doctor Line who mad.' the addrc-- 3 of wel- -

cum. Ho tt.'S linvenwroi jncw .. --

a . rl .s in her hist.iry. and cotidu'-ti- the
aflat- - of thit T. rri'.ory with success win"
.sutfi Sh sind far iwav.

loit-)- r William Carr l.nni son of Pres- -
e .irr ami Sarah Stephenson, wn

Inirn in F.iv.tto Cm.tv. P. nnsylvania.
I. !. His fiihr was an Inde-

pendent farmer nnd a man of Influence,
having served the Suite in various official
positions. William Carr was the third son
of :t if ihiidren. eight sons
nml threo d.meliterM. He riceived lh" ruJi- -

rrerts of ,m . Iw ation at the country
school lit bis father's neighborhood, and
went to Je(Ieion College. Ckambcrsburg.
li.. at the age of 13. He studied there for
two jears and then entered tho office ot
his eldest brother, who was then prothon-otar-y

of Fayetto County. Here he ac-

quired some knowledge of the forms of
law.

Whn he came of age he entered Dicken-
son College and took a two years' course.
It was In the autumn of Kll that ne oegan
his medical studies under Doctor Collins
of Louisville. Ky. His father had died and
his mother and Ur family had removed to
Shelbyville. Ky.

Medical Knowledge
Used in War Time.

In 1S13 the country was at war with Eng-
land and with the Indians of the North-
west Territory. A call was made for re
cruits from Kentucky and Kentucky

William Carr Lane, cnthuslastlo
and patriotic. Joined a brigade under Colonel
Runnel of the United States Infantry.
Thesi trocrs went to Fort Harrison on the
Wabtsh. ab.ut sixty miles north of Vln-cenn-

Tort Harrison was then under tho
command of Major Zachary Taylor, after-
wards President of the United States. The
galdlera met a formidable enemy In the
fever which attacked them in camp. Medi-

cal skill was at a premium, so largo was
the number of the sick. Young I.ane soon
demonstrated his ability, and very soon
after hit battle vith disease was appointed
Surgeon's Mate at Fort Hurrlson. He
stuck to his ton until he fell a victim to
the fever und was unfitted for duty. He eil

n rurl.vjch. went to I.exlngton. Ky..
wh-r- e he obt.ilt.cd a number of medical
books, nnd leturned to his post of duty, de-

termined to equip himself for more use-

fulness.
At the close of active hosUUtlcs Doctor

Lano resigned from the army and went to
VIncerncs to e. the offer of
a partnership with a phy-

sician there, and feeling anxious to becomo
an adept In tho heallns art, ho went to tho
I'nlrersltv of Pennsylvania for one winter.
While pursuing hU studies he received from
Presiient Madison tho appointment of Cur-geo-

Mato In the rtgular army of tho
United States, cr.u on April -- . i:i. urn "i
Post Surgeon, which ho held until his resig-
nation ficm the army In 1S1J. After finish-
ing his course, -- t the university he went to
Ylnccnr.c and Joined Morgan's Rifle Regi-
ment nnd left for St. Louis, wiure th-- j

cantonment of Beliefontalne was estab-
lished us military headquarters. In tho
next cuhtccn months he was on duty at
various military posts on the Upper Mis-

sissippi.
Becoming tired of army life on a peace

establishment, he tendered his resignation,
which was not accepted, but a furlough was
granted. John F. Darby. In his sketch of
Doctor Lane, says that. Instead of Joining
the army of Bolivar, the dictator of South
America, as he had contemplated, he gavo
i:n the nerlls and adventures of foreign
lands and entered Into the bonds of matri-
mony with Mary Hiving, daughter or Na-

thaniel Ev.ing of Mnctnnc?. February 25,

IMS.

When Doctor Lane
Settled in St Louis.

He resigned from the army not long after
his marriage nnd settled in St. Louis, where
he wan well known. In IS21 lie was appoint-
ed to Governor Alexander Mc-Na- lr.

with tho rank of Colonel, a position
which ho held for a year. Ho wa3 then
mido Quartermaster General of the State,
and held this olllco until April 5. VCJ, when
he was elected Mayor of St. Louis.

Tho salary of this position was small and
Its dutle.4 were laborious. Doctor Lane's
administration of the affairs of tho young
city was marked by great foresight, energy
nnd Judgment In his message to tne iioaru
of Aldermen he considered all the duties
dcvoIvI:.i; upon the municipal government.
About the schools ie said:

"I will hazard the broad assertion that a
fp v school is more needed here than In any
town of the same magnitude In the Union."

Again, when of the necessity of
the improvements to be made in the city, he
n- - d tMs prophetic language: "The for-fin- es

of tho Inhabitants of thl.t city mav
iluituato, you nnd I may sink into oblivion
and our families becomo extinct, but the
progress of our city is morally certain; the
ca'.i.-e.-- of Its prosperity are Inscribed upon
the very face of the earth, and nre as per-
manent as the foundations of the soil and
tho svmrces of tho MLssisIppi. These mat-
ters are not brought to your recollection for
the mere purjoFc of eulogy, but that a suit-
able system f Improvements may always
bo krpt in view, that the rising of the Intint
ilty imy correspond with the expectations
of Mich a mlb'hty futurity."

The city government was fully organized
by the election of Archibald Gamble Presi-
dent of tin Board of Aldermen; Mackay
Wheny. Register, and Sullivan Blood. Con
stable. On April II. 1S2J. tho municipal gov-

ernment of St. Louis was In running order
and her career of development begun.

Doctor Lane was elected nine times Mayor
of the city of St. Louis; eight regular terms
ard once to fill n vacancy of a few months,
when John F. Darby resigned the office.

In 1S2G Doctor Lane was elected to tho
Hou-- e of Representatives of this State. He
was a Jackson man and a Democrat, und
suvh was his popularity with the party that
ho was orttred the United States senator-shlp.- ai

d It Is said ho could have been elected
at that time over Colonel Thomas II. Ben-

ton, vi ho was for his second term
at thJt session of the Legislature. Doctor
Lano lK'stllvely declined the position.

In the winter of lS-- S Doctor Lane an-

nounced himself as Democratic candidate
for Consre.-.- " (tho whole State being entitled
to tiut one member) In opposition to Edward
Bate, then Whig member from Missouri.

Candidates Submitting
to Referees.

Of this candidacy for the nomination the
following unique story la told: It seems
that Spencer Pettis, who was afterwards
killed in a duM with Major Thomas BIddle.
had also announced himself as a candidate
on tho Democratic ticket The candidacy
of two Democrats not being desirable, as
sure to elect the Whls candidate. It was de-

cided to refer the matter to Thomas IL
Benton as th friend of Doctor William
Carr I.am and John M. Bass, the friend of
Spencer Pettis. At the meeting of the ref
eree.1 ;t vi as arranged mar spencer
should be the candidate, and he was elected
against Edward Bates.

Becoming displeased with Jackson's polit-
ical course. Doctor Lane attached himself
to the Whls narty. with which party he
continued to act for the balance of hb life.

With the breaking out of the Black Haw K

War. In 1SK. General Atkinson appointed
Doctor Lano Surgeon for the troops under
his command, and he served throughout
the campaign.

Twenty years later. In IKS. President Fill-
more appointed Doctor William Carr Lano
Governor of New Mexico.

Ai Governor Calhoun, hi predecessor,
had but recently died, it was necessary that
D ictor Lane go to his post of duty Immedi-
ately. Tho Territorial Government was in
the hands ot the --nllitary authorities, anj
much confusion prevailed. His friends and
his family were much dissatisfied with his
appointment, on account of nls ag and the
prospective dimcultles of tho task irhlch
be had taken upon hlmselC

William Carr Lane, First Mayor

of St. Louis, and One of Its

&
his usual decision of character, how.

Y, he refused to look back, having ones
ever, St
Sufy i$ and waS Inaugurated Governor
ofYho Territory of New Mexico on August

13 following.

The Incident
of the' Flag.

IletaS expected nW and support from the

Vy;ueraue.thtakC wU hhn all th

two days before mo """"
wt"c JS2-- , $ tTaHeperformed JJ,"fS3;5air:SSiSrioVxV?X Zs in . meas-- v,

wltt "Uryjorce to sustain.
power. """""""d'-- colonel Sumner

W hen Gnmoved from the plaza
Lano courteously appueu

he "was not authorized by th
G'overnmenr.o furnish 1.1m with Govern- -

icent stores. -- mm.
This led to a spicy correspondence

came near resulting u.
a large number ot prim- -

tary occuiu" SU- D-

.S when thes. were withdrawn br
onlcr of Colonel Sumner, the Prlsonera
would have been left to starve
Governor advanced tho money for their
provisions out of his own ?the pmbarras.This is only an example

L ae VGovernortoment which came,
with his characteristic energy and execu-

tive ability, he soon reduced these chaotia
s order. Influential citizens ral-

lied and even Colonel Sum-

ner
to his support,
became Ids Ulwl and restored th

in the plaza. It wasflag to Us Place
triumph to William Carr Lane.

At the close of his term as Governor.
Doctor Lano returned to hU homo In St.
Louis, where ho died In 1SS3.

Requests for Poems . -

.4.$sjsoss&a
To th- - Eflltor of The r.erub'JC- -

Will you please publish among your u
entitled "mous poem

Colors"? T. T. TAIU).of tho (

Noble. HI. i

To the nditor of The Republic.
in your column ofWill you please rrint

"In the Shadowfamous poems the song.
of the Pine"? It begins thus:
I wandered in the shadows of the pine, my

love and I, .
As the brceso was blowing freshly from tn

sea.
Nanma. Tex. WHITEHOOD.

Tr. thr- roller of The
I

Will you please publish the old poem.
"Archio Dean," and oblige one of your
readers?

Amarllla. Tex.

To the Editor of Th Republic,

Will you please In the columns
... n. snrwlnv itenubllc Magazine tmi

known as "Billy Barlow"?comic song
Gordon. Tex,

ANNIE

publish

li la--

To th-- Editor of The Republic.

Will jou kindly publish in tho magaz.no
supplement next Sunday the poem part
of which Is: "We are living. Ve are mov-l- n-

In a grand and awful time."
St Louis. TWO BRYAN ROOTERS, j

To th Editor of The Republic.

I would ask jou to publish Poe's hjnjn,
beginning "At morn, at noon, at twilight

And also tho two stanzas from BvTOti'a

"Don Juan." beginning thus: "Ave Maria,
blessed bo tho hour." from end of tnlr
canl0' J. GOTHENSTEINER.

Frodcrlcktown. Mo. J

To the Editor of Tt Republic.
Will you kindly publish the poem entitled

"Loneliness." by William Cullen Bryant? I
am not suro of the title, as I have read
only a Spanish translation of it and would
like to have it in ensus"-Sa- n

Antonio. Tex.
J. M. M.

To the Bdltcr ot The Republic.

I would be pleased very much to see tho
following poem nnd songs In print: LJWJ

that touch liquor shall never touch mine.
"Nobody's Child."

MISS BLANCHE LOCKS.
Elwood. Tex.

To the Editor of Th Republic.
Will you please publish tho song of whlck

tho following is the chorus, as near as X

can remember:
"My home, my home, my sunny Southern

home.
Oh mother. I've como back to oio la mr

sunny Southern home."
I henrd this song seventeen years r

and have never been able to learn of it
since. O. P. COCHRAN.

Fort Scott. Kns.

To the Editor of The RepuMIo.
I'leaso publish tho poem. "Millions ot

hands want acres, and millions of acre
want hands." FRANK WILLIAMS.

St. IouIs. ,

To the Editor of Tho ItrpubUb.
Will jou pleaso publish "Old nosln tho

Bow." a piece called "Since Times Are So
Hard." and "Johnny Land"? H.

Faycttc. JIo.

GENERAL KING'S DAUGHTER.
Prom the Army aod Navy Jouroat
CAROLYN KING, daughter of General
Charles King. U. S. V.. who has been
studying for some years abroad, finlshea
her course at the Sortonne, the celebrated
university In Paris, early In June, and then,
entered for competition In the Alliance Fran
calse. which meets cverj' summer and con-

fers Its diploma on such foreigners as can
pass Us verj- - rigid examinations, after at-

tending fifty lectures and "cours" and sub-

routine ersays on several ot theistandara
authors and dramatists. Miss King's essay
on Corncllle was unanimously given tho
first place by the Judges, while the profes-
sors complimented her highly on her accent
and the purity of her French, as well as
her thorough knowledge of the tongue. Tha
diploma bears the signature of the most
famous teachers of the day and the record
that Us recipient stood first in her class,
which embraced teachers, pedagogues and
some professors, forty-fiv- e persons In all.
including five Russians, sent there by helJ
government and one little American maid
"scooped" them all! Yet was she so lack-
ing in confidence that she would not go to
hear the result announced, but hid in tho
gardens of the Lumexbourg- and sent a girl
friend to sec If she had possibly scraped
through, and that girl came back on the
run. wild with Joy. crying: "You are flrstl
you are ahead!" Carolyn King, or "Carol."
as she Is familiarly called. Is the elder of
General King's two daughters. She was
born In the shadow of the flag, away out la
the Rockies, the day nfter tho Fifth Cav-nl- rv

nt which her father was Adjutant,
started on the chase for Chief Joseph and
hU Nez Perces. She was named for tho
wife of Colonel, now Major General. Mer-rlt- t,

and she can play tennis, ride a wheel
or climb the Dolomites as well as she can
speak French and Italian.

"DISINTEIXECTUALIZATION.
From Notes and Queries.
DOCTOR MUIUtAY has recently called at-
tention to two words of twenty-tw- o lettera
each, and respectively of eleven and seven
syllables, the first used jocosely and tho
other used In aU seriousness. The word
named above, of the same class as the lat-
ter of these, not only matches it In number
cf letters, but contains Bine syllables. It
occurs in Jeremy Bent ham's "Abridged Ps
Utloa tor Justice,' OSS), pan U.
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